T he Tragedy 

J airi determined to proouc a villaine, 

Anti hate the idle pleafurcs of thefe dales: 

Plots iiaue I laid induftiouj dangerous. 

By drunken Prophefles, li bcls and dreamer. 

To fet my brother Clarence and the Kino- 
In deadly hate the one againfl the other. & 

And if King Edward be as true and juft, 

As I am fubtilc', falfc, and treeherous: 

This day fhould Clarence elofely be mewed vp, 

About a Prophecy which faies that G. 

Of Bd wards Jieires the murthcrers fhall be. 

Dux- thoughts downe to my foule, inter CUrenee with 
Heere Clarence comes, tgardofmtn, 

brother, good dayes,what mcanes this armed gard 
That waites vpon your grace? 

CUr. His Maiefiy tendering my perfons fafety hath ap* 
footed r - 

Thisconduftto conuay roe to the tower, 

Glo. Vpon what caufe* 

CU. Bccaufe my name is George. 

Glo Alacke my Lord that fault is none of yours, • 

He fhould for that commityour Godfathers; 

O belike his JVlaiefly hath fome intent 
That yc u fhalbe new chriftened in the Tower, 

But vvhats the matter Clarence may Tkoow? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know ; for Iprotcft 
As yet I doe not, but as lean Icarne, 

Hcliarkens after Prophecies and dreames. 

And from the ctoffe-rowc pluckes theletter G: 

And faies a wifird told him that by G, 

His ifliie difmheiited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G» 

It followcs in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learne and filch like toiesas thefe, 

Haue moued his highnes to commit me now, 

G/o. Why this it is when men arc rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence t» /he, > 
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of Richard the third. 

That tempers him to {his extremity. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of wor/bippe 
Anthony Wooduilc her brotherthere ” 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower. 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuei ed> 

We arc not fafe Clarence, we arc not fife. 

CU By hcauen Ithinke there is no man is fecurde. 

But the Queenes kindred ’and night-walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and Miftrcffcshore 
Heard ye not whatanhumble fupplianc 
Lord Haftings was to her for his dehuery. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity. 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty. 

He tell you what, Ithinke it is our way/ 

If we willkecpc infiuour with the Kin*, 

1 o be her men and wcare her liuery. ° 

Theieakus oreworne widdowand her felfe 

Aremtt? Ur b f r ° tha ' d , ubd thcm g«ltlewoS, 

Arc mighty gofsips in this monarchy. 

rr 5: ?• 1 bef " ecb > n our Graces both to pardon me- 
His Ma, c ft y hath ftreightly giuen in charge, 

Of what degree foeucr Shis brother"^' 

L wif Ca !f n ° trCaf ° n ' njn>we fay the Kin* 

wdif);l v " ,uo " s - " d Ws "“ bic <*.«„> 

A JL“ y i Shores wife hath a pretv foote 

Glo ♦ Naught nought to do. 

He thatdofh nau*ht with her*™ Sb ° rc * 1 teU tbec fcHov* 

X°ur conference with ^Tno^eDykc ^ ***** W r ” 
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